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THE BEST THE WORLD CAN GIVE HEALTH AND
WEALTH.

There are two things which are per-
haps to be desired above all others
health and money which is the more
desirable of the two is easily determined.
Kor while it certainly is often true that
money can buy health, it is' also equally
true that there is health which not all
the wealth in the world can purchase.
While millions are of no account with-
out health, perfect health has all it re-

quires though confronted by a scarcity
of penca It is true that, just as
the moneyed man tells you, the
thing he needs is health. The sky is
only blue to us while we have good
health. It is only then that the lignt of
the sun is pleasant and nature smiles,
we realize that, indeed the sua la always
shining somewhere in the world, and if
it is not quite where we are stauding,
why, it will be soon. The days are short,
the nights not long; if it is now winter,
tomorrow brings no roses, and then what
sweet rapture is in the roses. The fruits
of the earth, how good they are; and
how pleasant a thing it is to eat when
one is healthy; but when eick dare not
touch. It is often said: "We envy Smith,
his good health; he has never had a
doctor in his life."

He is probably blessed with a good di-

gestion which is about as desirable a
possession as a man can have. Possibly
three-fourth- s of the ilia which affect
mankind have more or leas remote con-
nection with the digestive organs. He
who can within reasonable limits eat and
drink what he pleases, who can sleep at
will and rise refreshed; who never
knows those dark hours which are the
bane of the dyspeptic that man is the
owner of a treasure, the full value of
which he will not know till he has lost it.

Medical Institute had me taking three-mil- e

walks, and I continued steadily to
improve under their advice till now I
am welL

Mr. Earl Williams, cf Olathe, Kansas,
says: Tha physicians of the World Medi-
cal Institute shall be our doctors here-
after. They cured me completely of
stubborn liver disorder, attended with
dyspepsia, malnutrition and nervousness.
They aiso cured my jife of a very g

female trouble,
John W. Green, the well-know- n stock

buyer at Rosedale, Kansas, says: "My
entire aerveus system had been a wreck
for On years. I was melancholly, could
not remember things, and felt that I had
entirely lost my usefulness as a man
among men. In just five months the
World lledioal Institute had me aa well
as I ever was in my life."

Mr. G. B, Brown, foreman in Swift'e
Packing House, ad who liv6 1936 Al-
len ave., Armourdule, Kan., says: "I
had what was called catarrhal consump-
tion. I raised blood, had night sweats,
coughed terribly, had all the nervous
phenomena attendant on such a condi-
tion, was weak and emaciated, had to
glv. up work entirely. Tried our local
physicians for a year, but steadily grew
worse. In September toe World Medi-
cal Iustitute took bold of my case and
today I am strong and healthy."

Mr. 8. K. Hook of Lawrence, Kan.,
says: I had been a sufferer for ten years
with Catarrh, and could find no relief un-
til I took treatment from the Physicians
of the World Medical Institute. The re- -

suit is I am suffering from it no more.
E. L. Cooper, Olathe, Kansas, says: I

had suffered with nervous debility and a
bronchial trouble for six years, and could
find no one who seemed to understand
my case until I saw the Physicians of '

the World Medical Institute, They
treated me and I am a well man now,
and I know they cured me.

Mr. IL W. Farren, Kingfisher, Okla.,
says: "I feel rejoiced to think it was
my good fortune to have placed my cane
in the hands of the physicians of the
World Medical Institute. My. trouble
was catarrh and nervous prostration.
They have completely cured me sound
and well.

Mr. J. L Lluellin, the well-know- n

liveryman at Olathe, Kansas, says: "I
cannot 6peak too highly of the physi-
cians of the World Medical Institute.'
They have reduced a large Goitre for
me and cured me of dyspepsia and a
nervous heart disorder."

But with the advent of ill health a more
sober note comes in the voice, the sun
shines more seldom. Sometimes one
wonders if it ever shin63 at all, any-
where, and, if it dees, what we notice is
that it is trying to the eyes and how it
worries one, and how slowly the time
passes, while to speak of the pleasures of
the palate is to talk rank folly. It is
with pain of the stomach that such are
better acquainted when their health is
gone.

Health, someone has said, i3 freedom
from pain. There U something io that
The man with pain can scarcely be a
healthy man. On the other hand, it is
by no means certain that a man is healthy
because he is free from pain, and there-
fore thinks that all, physically, is rightwith him; it, unfortunately, does not
necessarily follow that it is, as many
such a one has learned when he has en-
deavored to effect an insurance on his
life. You may be without the sem-
blance of ache or pain, in the best of
spirits, full of faith in the good which
the years shall bring you, and yet already
eick unto death the disease which per-
haps in another week or month will
cause you to be numbered with the great
majority.

If you are sick or are not sure of your
physical condition, call and be examined
by the expert specialists at the World
Medical Institute, 631 Quincy street,
Topeka, who will be frank and tell you
if you can or cannot be cured. A thor-
ough examination free of charge. Drop
all fake nostrums and humbugs and use
your best reasoning powers, for such
people will soon find out after taking our
treatment what the difference really is
and get what the following persons
have received:

the head and throat, which had extended
low down the bronchial tubes and had
given me much uneasiness and had an-

noyed me for several years. I could find no
one who could even give mevrelief. I had
begun to think there was no cure forme.
1 consulted the physicians of the World
Medical Institute at 631 Quincy street,
and they told me they could cure it. So
I reluctantly took their treatment, and 1
find that it has disappeared from my
throat and head, and I am satisfied that
they haveHhe best treatment for that dif-
ficulty known. They are honest and ful-
ly understand their profession as expert
specialists. They have Certainly done
more for me than I had hoped for.

Mrs. Geo. E. Mooney, Lansing, Kansas,
says: The World Medical Institute has
completely cured for me a case of nerv-
ous trouble thathad baffled all previous
efforts to overcome, I sufferred so that
my mind was affected, and I know they
have saved me from insanity.

Mra Mary A Rouserer, who lives at
319 Locust street, Topeka, says: MI had
suffered nine years with Chronic Catarrh,
Stomach and Liver disorder as well as
with a very painful female disorder. No
difference who I went to,er what I took for
relief, I was always disapp ointed not
even relief came. Two months ago 1

visited the physicians of the World Med-
ical Institute, 631 Quincy street, and then
decided to try them. I am glad fo say
that I am so near myself again that it
has been a surprise to those who know
me. Never have I received such per-
manent and satisfactory as well as prompt
benefit more than I had hoped for. I
simply make this statement for the ben-
efit of those suffering as I have. Try
them for yourself,

Mrs. R. L Mitchell, Addrjsa North
Topeka, says: "I was sick with indiges-
tion a catarrhal condition of the entire
system; was always sick and unable to be
around. I took medical treatment of the
physicians of the World Medical Insti-
tute, 631 Quincy street, less than three
months ago. and they gave such surpris-
ing relief from the start and continued
to do go until I now feel like myself
again. They have accomplished more
for me than I had hoped for when I
commenced treatment. They are cer-
tainly worthy the entire confidence of
theaick and afflicted every whera

Mr. J. T. Price, of Topeka, Kansas,
aged 73 years, who had suffered with a
severe and aggravating bladder trouble
for a long time, and could find no relief
day or niht, now says: I commenced
treatment with the Physicians of the
World Medical Institute, at 631 Quincy
street, less than three months ago, and
by the World Medical Institute system
of treatment was cured of all the pain
and annoyances, attending such, ag-

gravating diseases. I suffer from it ao
more, and it is certainly permanent
They gave me perfect satisfaction.

Mrs. T. Hulin, Butler, Mo., says: I
could not walk for ten years because of a
complication of nerve, stomach, and
liver troubles, for which I could get no
relief. In three months' time the World

SHORT STOEY WRITERS.

Special Gifts of Many Bright. Men and
Clever Women.

New Yobk, April ltt, A foreign
country is to one's own country, as has
been said, a kind of posterity. This is
specially true of literature. Wben an
author is welcomed and praised abroad,
ha may rest assured that his fame will
reach another generation. Whatever
value the early Americans may have set
on their writings immediately after the
establishment of their independent
they were not recognized as a literary
people until early in the present cen-

tury, when Washington Irving and sub-

sequently Fenimore Cooper were accept-
ed in Europe as authors of freshness, in-

dividuality and power. Since then our
literary reputation has steadily and rap-
idly increased across the sea, and now
most of our books are not only repro-
duced in Great Britain and her colonies,
but are translated into the leading con-
tinental languages.

Our fame in fiction stands highest for
short stories, and deservedly perhaps,
for our novels and romances in general
are not ranked there as equal to those
cf the old world, fast as they are gain-
ing in originality and strength. Irving
indeed won his first substantial renown
by the "Sketch Book," the first volume
of which he printed in London a his
own expense, though Murray later gave
him $2,000 for the complete work. It is
a collection of short stories, the most
notable of which are "Rip Van Win-
kle" and the "Legend of Sleepy Hol-

low," and attracted immediate atten-
tion from its novelty' and the beauty of
its sentiment and style.

It must be more than 50 years since
Edgar Allan Poe wrote the greater p'art
of his short stories, collected and pub-
lished posthumously as tales. They are
the strangest and most remarkable of
his writings, and on them his reputa-
tion rests. They have been translated
into all modern languages and have
been everywhere admir6d and lauded
for their invention, subtlety, variety and
perfectness of expression. There is noth-

ing that approaches them in any litera-
ture. They stand alone, the unmistaka-
ble product of morbid genius, but tho
highest genius of its kind. They com-
bine to a wonderful degree the poetic,
metaphysical and mathematical facul-
ties. Their language is 60 closely incor-
porated with the thoughts that the two
are indivisible to the understanding.
The "Fall of the House of Usher," the
"Murders In the Rue Morgue," the
"Descent Into the Maelstrom" and the
"Facts In the Case of M. Valdemar"
are not only original, but they are origi-
nality itself. They are unforgettable.
Nathaniel Hawthorne's "Twice Told
Tales" were probably written about the
same time in divers periodicals, where
they drew no attention whatever, and
very slowly made their way to favor
when presented under that title. As un-
like Poe's stories as possible, they are
models of their kind, and the style is
faultless. No man, I venture to affirm,
has ever written English prose like
Hawthorne.

I have mentioned these departed au-
thors they live and will long live in
their works to show what a genius the
Americans have had for short stories al-

most from the very beginning of their
literature. And the genius is clearly
continued, as we see by any number of
living authors, some of them just com-

ing on the stage. One reason nnques-tionabl- y

for their production in the last
few years is the increased demand for
them that has sprung up, not so much
from the magazines, always in the mar-
ket for them, as from daily newspapers
throughout the country. Until recently
the dailies did not publish them, though
they had done so before the war. Liter-
ature, like everything else in this age,
is commercial. It is not furnished un-
less it can be sold, and the higher the
price paid the greater the supply and
the better the quality.

One of the very best of the elder
group is Bret Harte, who, while edit-
ing The Overland in San Francisco 25
years since, contributed to its pages the
"Luck of Roaring Camp," the "Out

JUST WHAT EVERYBODY SAYS!
Wm. Ackley, 19C6 Harrison street, To-

peka, says: I had a very severe case of
catarrh of the head and throat, extend-

ing through the entire system. I took
treatment of the physicians of the World
Medical Institute, 631 Quincy street, in
doubt whether I would be benefitted or
not, but to my surprise I have been so
completely benefitted which seems that
I am absolutely cured. It is the most
satisfactory treatment I have ever tried,
as well as the most pleasant, I think it
safe to say in this connection that they
cure their patients.

Mrs. J. S. Jordon, Wakarusa, Shawnee
county, Kansas, says: I had catarrh of

MWORLD'S EOieL INSTITUTE
631 QUINCY STREET,

SPECIALTIES Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis, Rheumatism, Consumption, Nervous, Chronic and Special Disease! Tape Worms removed, head and all, or
no pay. Epilepsy, Paralysis, Kidney, Liver and Bladder Troubles, Blood and Skin Diseases, and all diseases of Women and Children.
CFFICS EOUSS: From 9 a. m. to 8:30 p. m. Sundays, 9 a. m. to i p. m. KANSAS CITY OFFICE: Corner Missouri Avsnua and Main Street.

'V.
When Easter comes, the church hells loudly

ring out notes of joy and thanks.
When Easter comes, the busy Cupid starts his

round of cunning prasks.

EASTER ETCHINGS.

A Few I.ooe Leaves From a Notebook of
Life.

What a bonnet it was! Thevery band-
box that it came in seemed to appreciate
the value and magnificence it contained

such a substantial, well Tarnished,
responsible bandbox. Up the steps the
messenger carried it and rang the bell.
Her husband felt a chill come such a9
that we experience when, according to
the old gossip, somebody walks over our
future grave.

It was Easter, and if one" can't hare
a new bonnet after the Lenten depriva-
tion and abstinence, when is one entitled
to one anyway?

Mrs. Frontpew tried it on in the par-
lor and said her husband was a duck.
Never was there a husband so good
and kind and with such taste.

The doorbell rang again. Another
messenger boy came up.

"This is Mrs. Frontpaw's bonnet,"
6aid the messenger. "The other one was
left by mistake. It should have gone to
Mrs. Slyly, next door."

With a blanched face she gave back
the bonnet and looked at her own. Bird
for bird, feather for feather, flower for
flower it was the same as the other.

That i3 why Mrs. Frontpew was not
in church on Easter and why Front-
pew has been taking supper down town
and looks like a man upon whom great
wee i3 fallen.

How could he tell? The milliner mere-
ly showed him a pretty headdress, and
he ordered one made up like it.

But that's like a man.

The Destruction of the Poor Is Their Pov-
erty."

A little pot of mignonette stood in
the window of a crowded tenement. A
poor woman bent over it and tenderly
plucked a withered leaf from its fresh
green crown. The sun shone gayly on
the blue bay, and the woman stood
watching the little glint of dancing wa-
ter she could just see between the houses.

She put a tiny sprig of the faded mi-

gnonette in her faded dress and took
down her shabby bonnet. Then she
walked as far as she could to get a good
breath of fresh air. She passed aehurch
door standing open and heard a burst
of music. So she wandered timidly in
and sat humbly down in a quiet corner.

The altar was fair with flowers. The
woman drew a deep breath of delight
when she saw the lilies.

A man took hold of her arm. "You're
in some one's pew," he said roughly.

The woman rose nervously. "I'm
sorry," she stammered. "Where are the
free seats?"

"There ain't no free seats in thi3
church," sneered the man.

The woman hurried out. She put her
thin hands npon the bunch of mignon-
ette. The clergyman was announc-
ing his text. She just heard it as she
passed through the swinging doors:

"He was despised, rejected, a man of
sorrow and acquainted with grief."

Toil Not Nor Spin.
A very untidy and reprehensible per-

son hurried up the steps of a big bouse
early Sunday morning. Her hair was
nntidy, and her shoes were run down at
the heel. She talked to herself, too a
disgraceful habit.

"Hot coffee and two eggs. Yes, the
two eggs for Easter," she whispered as
she rang the bell. Her eyes shone. A
plump little rosebud of a girl opened
the door. The woman smiled eagerly.

I've finished it," she gasped.
"Well, it's about time, " scolded Miss

Eosebud. "You had no business to keep
me in such suspep. I've worried my-
self almost sick. ' v

She took the bundle and hnrried tip
stairs.

"Please," faltered the reprehensible
person, "please, the money. I worked
all night"

"Come some other time," said Miss
Rosebud over her shoulder. "Don't
bother me now."

The untidy woman went down the
Eteps. Herlipa trembled, but Miss Rose-
bud had the loveliest dress of all the
lovely new dresses in the big church on
the avenue that morning. At least that's
what one young man in the congrega-
tion said, and he ought to have known.

Trouble In fhe Sanctum.
"See here," said the editor of the

Plunkville Bugle to his new reporter,
"you neglected to refer to the proprie-
tor of the Silver Star restaurant as a
'genial boniface' in your article speak-
ing of him yesterday, and now he
threatens to sue me for my board. Yon
may do for large cities all right, but
you ain't on to Plunkville yet, not by a
heap. "Indianapolis Journal.

aater Cards

TOPEKA, KANSAS.

such effect that they were generally in

garded as the best part of her singing. P!:
made her first appearance on the stage ii.
1815, her last in 1850.

"Woodman, Spare That Tree."
"Woodman, Spare That Tree," was

written by George P. Morris, the story be
ing founded on an incident which occur-
red during a visit of this gentleman to the
old homebtead. It had passed into other
hands, and the proprietor was about to
cut down tho fine tree, which had been
planted by Morris' grandfather. The poet
redeemed tw tree for $10, and the stately
oak was thus spared.

Estimating the Visible Quantity.
His Sister (parading in her new gown)
Guess how much this ball dress cost?
He (eying her critically) Well, suppos-

ing that tin; material is worth 815 a yard,
I should guess it cost about 59 cents. Chi-

cago Record.

Disproved.
We often sneer at the Egyptians for be-

ing a slow people, but on the contrary
they must have been a very busy race.
Even the mummies appear to have been
pressed for time. Rockland (Me.) Trib-
une.

An Occupation.
He In the next world we must give an

account fo? every word spoken in this.
She Then heaven must be a happy

place there will always be so much tc
talk about.' Boston Transcript.
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HIS UNCLE'S BOX.

"Also to my nephew, Oliver Brinton,
the square iron box in my study. On each
anniversary of my death he is to open the
box and act as, circumstances shall direct.
As he shall carry out these my instruc-
tions, may God prosper him."

We all agreed that this was a very singu-
lar clause of our late uncle's will. He had
not been the kind of a man to cherish a
secret, and mystery was quite the last
thing you would suspect him of.

When our mother diSd, we had not a re-
lation in the world save him. He took
Horace and me home with him after the
funeral, and henceforth our home was at
Wildcliff Hall.

It was a quaint, old fashioned country
house, with beautiful grounds, shrubberies
and woods that made summer a delight.

It was a happy life we led. Horace
would come over at the week's end from
Sleighford and stay until Monday.

Our uncle's death came upon us as a

great shock. We were not in any way pre-
pared for it. His health was always robust,
and he was what is described as a well pre-
served man.

While dressing ono morning he was
seized with an apoplectic fit, and ere help
could be summoned he expired. We laid
him to rest beneath an immemorial yew
In a quiet corner of Wildcliff churchyard.

When the will was read, It was found
that ample provision was made both for
Horace and myself. Then occurred the
puzzling clause which gave us much food
for thought. .

The months chased each other swiftly,
and it was the day when I must carry out
the dead man's Instructions.

I inserted the key into each lock and j

9

, The Principal Difference.
"I've heard your preacher half a dozen

times," said tho boy who was whittling a
stick. "You people pay him $3,000 a year.
He ain't a bit better'n our preacher, and
all we pay ourn is $900."

"Yes, but our preacher says eyether and
neyther, and youru don't," replied the
boy who was sharpening his knife on his
shoe. Chicago Tribune.

High Art.
Bessie Footlights I should like to show

you my new dance, but there isn't room
for it here.

Manager Wait till I move this table
out of tho way.

Bessie Footlights That won't do any
good. The ceiling is too low. New York
World.

An Unkind Remark.
Clara Do you know, Maud, Mr. Smlth-er- s

paid me a great compliment last night ?

Maud Xo, what did he say?
"He said I was among the prettiest girlsat the party."
"Yes, I noticed you were among them."
Texas Siftings.

Nothing to Live For.
Friend I hear that Mr. Boaster, the

oldest inhabitant, is sick.
Doctor Ho is, and I fear that I can do

nothing for him. He cannot remember a
winter to match this one, and he seems to
have lost all interest in life. New York
Weekly.

Subscribe for tne Journal
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There was no answer to my knock. An
air of abject poverty hung about tho place.
The panels of tho door were rotten and
worm eaten, giving glimpses of the in-

terior.
I pushed the door open and entered. For

a moment or two I could discern nothing.
Gradually objects resolved themselves out
of their surrounding gloom, and I saw a
woman lying on a wretched couch, and be-

side her, holding her hand, a girl of about
18 or 20.

I made a slight noise to attract atten-
tion, and the girl turned her head toward
me.

She looked inquiringly at me out of her
large, dark eyes, and I advanced cautious-
ly, so as not to disturb the woman, whom
I now perceived to be asleep.

Whispering that I was a friend who had
been sent to help them, I went out and
brought back with me a doctor.

Before evening Agnes that was the
girl's name and I had transformed the
miserable little apartment into some ap-

pearance of comfort.
I engaged a nurse and made every ar-

rangement for Mrs. Elston's comfort and
for that of her daughter.

Before I left the latter and I had a long
talk. Agnes told me the story of their
lives with a simplicity and modesty which
won my heart.

Her father had been dead many years.
Indeed her parents' married life was brief.
Mrs. Elston was left with a small income
sufficient for their requirements. Agnes
was well educated, and their lives were
tranquil and uneventful.

.Then disaster came. Two years ago
they lost their money through a defaulting
trustee. The struggle for existence was
stern and bitter, and not seldom the bare
necessities of life were wanting.

Mrs. Elston did not recover conscious-
ness and passed away a day or two later,
carrying with her all that I might hope to
know of the early days wherein James
Jamieson had loved and lost her.

Eighteen months have elapsed. Agnes
Elston is my wife. Mutual sympathy has
grown to mutual love, and the future
looks fair beyond all promise.

On the second anniversary of my uncle's
peath I stood once more before the black
box, thinking of all that happened in the
past year.

To the best of my ability I had carried
out the instructions so marvelously con-
veyed. Sustained with this knowledge,
I threw back the'eork lid with a complete
absence of fear.

The box was empty. London Spare
Moments.

1

Pasta's Wonderful Voice.
Pasta'8 voice extended from low A to D

in altissimo and was one of the most re-

markable illustrations ever furnished of
the value of musical culture In overcoming
natural blemishes. Her voice was stub-
born and unmanageable, but by dint of
study and indefatigable perseverance she
brought it to a 6tate of perfection'that was
the admiration of her contemporaries.
Her delight was the bravura style of orna-
ment, and where the composer had not
been sufficiently liberal In bestowing or-

namentation on her part she invented cav-atin-

of hex own and Used them with

CLAIRETTE SOAP.

casts of Poker Flat," "Tennessee's
Pardner, rt "M'liss" and other idealized
mining stories. They caught at once the
ear of the English speaking race every-
where and precipitated him into fame,
which still holds.

Julian Hawthorne has shone in short
stories. So have Thomas Bailey Aldrich,
Edward Eggleston, Edward Everett
Hale, Edgar Fawcett, Brander Mat-
thews, Charles B. Lewis, John Hay,
Thomas Nelson Page, Owen Wistar,
George W. Cable, Thomas A. Janvier,
Richard Harding Davis, Wolcott Bales-tie- r,

Joel Chandler Harris, Fred Stira-so- n,

Maurice Thompson and any num-
ber of men, young and middle aged.

Quite as many women as men do very
clever short stories Mary Wilkins,
Harriet Prosoott Spofford(her first, "In
a Cellar, " in The Atlantic, was not
published for some time because it was
thought to be a translation from the
French), Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, Ju-lie- n

Gordon (Mrs. S. V. Cruger), Mrs.
Burton Harrison, Mary Mapes Dodge,
Mrs. Kate D. Wiggin, Rose Hawthorne
Lathrop, Louise Imogen Guiney, Fran-
ces Hodgson Burnett and dozens of
others.

There is scarcely an end of the short
Btory writers of both sexes. Many that
have been mentioned have done long
stories, too, but I refer to the short,
which may be called a specialty of the
country. Compared with the English
short stories, they are superior, as the
English themselves admit, having far
more variety, flavor and originality.
Only the French equal us in this line of
literature, and they lack our force, fresh-
ness, raciness, individuality. It has of-

ten been said that it is harder to tell a
story in from 5,000 to 10,000 words
than to extend it to ten times the
length, and this saying is true. Con-
densation of thought and expression, in-

tellectual glimpses and fertile sugges-tivene- ss

are among onr gifts.
Jmacs Henri Browne.

Sun-bonnet- s, aprons, luach, tX Carni- -

val. .

Comes soon
to all who
employ
the helpful
services of

flung the lid back. Inside the outer lid
there was placed a cork shell, forming, as
a matter of fact, an inner box of cork.

Summoning resolution, with a swift
movement I threw back the cork lid and
looked in. With a cry I fell back a step,
for there lay, in all its shriveled hideous-ness- ,

a severed human hand.
As I looked intently into the box, to my

horror the hand moved, assuming the at-

titude of writing, the fingers foreshorten-
ing and the knuckles rising. Slowly, with
the utmost deliberation, it wrote.

The writing was large, round and in-

tensely black, showing vividly against its
light background of cork.

Every letter branded itself on my brain
as I rad these words:

'Oliver, my dear nephew, I loved a
woman once. I love her stilL She could
not mafry me. She married another.
While in life I believed that she was dead.
She lives widowed and poverty stricken
with her only child. Her name is Ethel
Elston, and they live at Dalton, 20 miles
south of Wildcliff. Go to them, relieve
their necessities and do as you know I
would W16& you to do. Farewell."

The next morning found me in the town
of Dalton, bfnt ori carrying out my in-

structions. I made many fruitless In-

quiries for Mrs. Elston, but no one seemed
to know anything about such a person.

I began, to doubt Vhe accuracy of my
directions, when by a happy ac-

cident I chejocd upon the house" ' I was
losses is& ""
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